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CHAPTER XLI.
i ¢ Demlisned)
. The Fires of Spring.

O you moan that? Hon-

ARA mine|
el y

est Injun?' be asked
Ineredulously.
"1 do=l do!" ahe

cried vehemently,

*Haven't I told you often enough? |1

Bldnt come here willingly nnd | won't

¥ 1 will not! I have a right to

Jmy lfe In my own way, aud It's

bot this way.”

“80," Roaring DIl began evenly,
: ime with you only means get-

‘back to work. You waut to got

Into the muddled rush of peo-

places, do you? For what? To

A class in school, or to be some

shark's siave of the type-

tar ot §10 & week? You want to be

You can asmociate with fluffy-

e pompadoured girls and be prop-

y introduced 1o equally proper

men. Lord, but | geom to have

Tl .nmuuke. And, by the samae

- | probably pay for it—in a

you wouldn't undorstand (f you

& thousand years. Waell, set

b at rest. 1'll take you out,

l take you back to your stumping

and if that's what you erave Ye

and Ht e Mulos, but | have sure
a fool.”
down on the edege of the
ANd HMazal Bitnked at him, half
moarel] and full of wonder, Nha had

86 used to sem bim calm, im-
pertustmble, smiling cheerfully no
aatter what she mald or 314, that his
WOIL- outbreak amazed her, Hhe

goould only sit and look at him.

L e got out his cignrette material
Bt his fingern trembled, apilling the
Aebacen. And when he tore the paper

{In his afforts to roll if, he dashad paper

A all Into the fireplnce with some-

ing that wounded lka an oath, and

ked out of the house. Nor did he

- til the sun was well down

s

tha tres.rimamed  horigon
n he came back he brought in an
I of wood and kindling aud be-
‘hblld a Nre. Hazel came out of

jbe m. Il mreetod hor seransly,
/ little person,” he said, *1
| "Il pork o now.*"

] 1 trv,” ahe returned. "Are you
L} y going to tnke me out?T*
il paused with a match blasing In
N fingers,
b not In the habit of saying
fings 1 don't mean” lis answerad
Fyly. “We start In the morning *
dark closed in on thom nand
cooked and ate supper In allence
remained thoughtful and ab-
He slouched for a time in
abalr by the fire. Then from some
! among hig books he unearthed n
map, and, spreading it on the table,
it awhile, After that he
dragged In hia kyaks from outalds
busled himself packing them
supplles for n . journey—tan
Qoffes and Mour and such things
done up In amall canvas sacks

E
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And when theso preparations wers
oomplete he got a sheet of papor and
the map. He was still at ther,
sketching and marking, when Hazsl
Bill Wagstaff slopt nofin that
Haszel harself tossed wakefully,
could hear him atir in the outer room.
&l full hour befora daylight he
Ber to breakfast.
== .
CHAPTER XII.
The Out Trail.
Bill gald to her, "1 was
piking away north of
fw the head of the Naas to prospect
for gold."
the tiptop of a long divide, a thou-
sand fest above the general level. A
the ‘helght they overlooked two great,
sintious lakes and a multitude of
which Bill pointed lommed mevenly
miled’ distant, angling northwesL
ks, though they themsslves were
mh. n"umm'_
WIS country somehow seers differs
ant.’ You're not pguIng ‘u.wh to
Bill bestuwed u louk ul surprise on
g
I“"l' ghould say not!" he drawled.
“Not that it would make siy ilsurs
don't' v ant to turn up there in omy
cofmpiny,'"” “Rut

z”dl and fell to copying somathin ¢
'g to M
all tha slgns and tokeng Roar-
and during her wakeful momenta she
“ r--r HIS tima Iast spring”
! those mountalns, bound
They were campad In a notch on
wide valley roiled below, and from
smaller ones. The mountaln runge to
'ho sup glintad on toe snow capped
“l'yo boen wondering,” Hazel sald.
tartbioh Meadows, are yuu?
enge Lu ms, But ' very sure you
wrplit's Arue”

slie ohuerved

all the tlgthes apnd all the money 1
have fn-the world ar there
“Pon'y let mobey rry yon hs
sild' bfenty. 1 basve gut plonty 1o
sow Y through, And Yol can saslly
b ul;'ut:-:m now ten days on the
Theld coursd had lain across
w, rolling country, |..|;1t| il l!:}
“ugie Wiz, spotiod with lddos, Ane
out h:rr yad there by streams that
| put Bill Wo ft to muny strange
| shitty n o oyt upon leaving
this camp they croased a short sireteh
I of. low conntry, and then struck
b steadght inta the heart of & mountain-
1 ous reglon,  Sieadily they ithbed,

peaching up through gloomy canyona

where fouming entaracis spilled them-
! melves over sheer walls of granite,
where the dim and parrow pack trall
wad cromscd and recrossed with the

footprints of bear and deer and the
snowy-oated mountain goat The
spring woither hald Its own, and
gverywhere was the pleasant smell of

ng hings, Overhead the wild
wek wingod his way Inaerinl squad-
yons to the vast sclitudes of the
North,

Roaring B Ughied hls evening fire

b - The Komance of a Cave-Man |
. j!ﬁ&‘! School Teacher

riran

i

d Sinc

at last at the apex of the pass FHe
had travellsd long after sundown,
seeking & camp mround whers his
horses could grasze. The fAre Ht up
huge fire, and high above the Ar tops
the sky was studded with atars, brill.
tunt in the thin atmosphere, They ats,
nnd, being weary, lay down to aleep.
At sunrise Hazel sat up and looked
ahont her in sllent, wondoring appre.
clation. Al the warld spread east and
west below, Hill squatted by the fire,
piling on wood, and he caught the ex- |
pression on her face, |

“lun't It great?™ he eatd, T ran!
across some verses in A magarine a
long time ago, They've been rmmm.li
in my head aver since I woke up:

Yt dng e b ot
] o -

And jhe

.IJ‘»

“O%, to fed the Wind

o T B e |

Wiers tha e
o e tows, !

I eowd aever
And wisiom
Whees the hill heads -rltl e THds
™ en and living alr |
1 4 prom Adventare hand |
To ber deepest laur, |

“The last verse is the best of all” !
he sald thoughtfully. "It has been
my litany ever since I firmt read it;

“1 would let the werld's rabuks
Wik nabed ebnl laid dare
’l‘o e udﬁ By

“And here you are,” ha murmuroed,
“"hotfooting it back to whers the
world's rebuke I8 always I evidences,
nlways ready to sting you like a bot
fron If you should chance to trans.
gress one of 1ts petiy-larceny dle-
tums. Well, you'll soon ba there, Can
you sea a glint of blue nway down
thera? Nol Take the glasses”

Bhe adjusted the binoculars and
peerod westward from the great
helght where the camp sat, Distant.
y. and far bolow, the ghean of the
forest broke down tosa hazy line of
steel-blus that mn In turn (o a bugs
fog bank, suow white lo the rising
sun,

"“You, I
“A lake?

No. Balt water—a long arm of
the Pacific,” he replled. **That's |
whore you and 1 part company—to
your very groat relief, 1 dare asay.
But ook off in the other directlon. |
lord, you can seoe two bundred!
miles! If It weren't for the Babine |
Hunge sticking up you ocould ook |
clenr to whate my cabin stands.
What an outlook! Tens of thousands
of square mileg of timber and lakeos
and rivers! Sunny little walleys;
fish and game everywhere; soll that
will grow anything. And scarcely a
soul in It alli, barring hers and thers
N fur post or & stray prospector, Yel |
human beings by the millien herd in |
flithy tenemonts, and never sce a|
biade of green grass the year around. |

“1 told you, 1 think, about pros. |
peacting on the head of the Naas last |
epring. I fell in with another fellow |
up there, and we worked together,

can aee it now,” she sald.

little clean-up on a gravel bar. |
have anothar place spotted, by the
wiy, that would work out a fortuna
if a fellow wanted to spend a couple
of thousand putting In some simpis
muchinery, However, when tlie Junes
rise drove us off our bar, I pulled
clear out of the country. Just took a
notion to see the bright lights agaln,
And [ 4idn't stop short of New York.
Do you know, 1 lasted there just one
week by the ecalendar It seama
funny, when you think of It, that a
man with $3,000 to spend should get
lonesome & place like New York.
Hut I did. And st the end of the
week 1 flew. The solse memento of
that trip was o couple of Russell
prints—and a very bad tnste In my
mouth. [ had all that money burn-
Ing In my pocketa—und, all told, I
dmin't awm‘ $500, Fancy a man
Jumplng over four thousund miles to
have & good tme, and then running
awny from t. It was very fooliah
af me, 1 think now, If I had stuck
and got acqualnted with somehody,
and taken In all the good music, the
theatres and the glddy cafes |
wouldn't have got home and blun-
derod Inte Cariboo Meadows at the
paychologloal moment to moke
different kind of a fool of mysell,
Well, the longer wa tvan the more
we learn. Day after Llo-morrow
you'll bo®in Bella Coola. The can.
nery steamships carry passengers on
a fairly regular Scheduls to Van.
couver, How doas that sult you?"

“NVery woll” she answered shortly.

“And you haven't the least twinge
of regret at leaving all this?" He
waved his hand In 4 comprehensive
AWoep,

“I don't happen to have your pecu-
lar point of view," she returned. "*The
clroumstances connected with my
coming Into this country and with mny
staying here are such as to make me
anxlous to get away.”

“Rame old story” Elll muttered un-
dar his breath,

"What 87" she asked sharply,

“0h. nothing.” he msald ocarelesaly,
and went on with his breakfost prop-
aritions,

They fAnishied the meal. BPI got his
horsea up beside the Are, londinge on
the packs, Hazel sat on the trank of
n winter-broken fir, walting his readi-
ness to sturt. She heard no sound
hohind her. Hut she did see Roaring
Hill stiffen and his face blanch under
Ita tan, Twenty feet away hisn rifle
lenned agalnst & tree; his belt and
six-shooter hung on a limb above It
He wans tucking n keen ediged hatehet
under the pack lashing, And, swing-
ing this up, he Jumped=—it woomad—

and early in the season made a nlcu}

piralght at her Hut him eyes were
fixed on somcthing bevond,

Before she could move . ar even turn
to look, so sudden was Lils movement,

Hill was beside her, The sound of a
crunching blow reached hor earn. 1o
the same instant a heavy body eol-

lded with her, knoeYing her Nat. A
great welght, o welght which exhaled
a rank animal odor, rolled over her,
Her clutehing hands briefly ensoun-
tered mome halry object. Then mhe
was alummeoed agalost *he fallen tres
with a force that wmomentarily
wtunned her,

When she opened her eyes naain
Roartne B hid her hoad in his lap,
peering anxionsly down, Bhe cauwht
n wilmpss of the upsteady hand
that hell a cup of water, and mhe
strogeled to a altting posture with
A shudder, BIl's shirt was rippod
from the neeckband to the wrist, bar-.
Ing his sinewy arm. And hand, arm
and  shoulder were spattered with
fresh blood, His face wan spotted
where he had smeared it with hia
blocdy hand. Close by, so closs that
she could almost reach It, lay the
graylahi-black carcass of a bear, Bill's
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lnt the high, ugly walls of hrick and
steel and stone, nond her hosiey mis-
Kave her,

Bo for the tima belng she promised
| horwelf & hollday. In the afternson she
walked the length of Hustings Street,
["‘1"" the earth trembled with the
roaring traMo of strect cars, wagons,

Ml | motors, and where folk scuttled back

and forth across the way o peril of
thetr lives. Bhe had seen ol the
like, bators, but now she Miked upon
It with dfferent osyes; (& possessod
somphow & different mgnificafioe, this
bustle and confurion whieh had secm-
Ingly neither beginning nor end, only
sporadle pertod, of consablion.

HBhie emt In a cmndy parlor and
watched people go BY, swarning like
beea along the walk. Bhe remembersd
having beard or rend somewhers the
simile of a human hive. The shuf-
e of Lhelr fewl, the hum of their
" voless drened in her ears, confusing
her, Irritating her, and ahe presently
found herself « arrying away from it,
walking  rapdly  easiwad  bowaed
whers & thin fringe of trees showed
apainel & detant sky ine over A sa
of roofs. Hhe wilked faal wud wefore

oretd pavement bred an ache in her
kneses, Then sbe caugbt & car pasalnyg
+in that direction, and rode to the eud
L of the line, whers the ralls ran out
In & wilderntss of stumps

Crossing through these, she found
A rudely graded highway, which n
turn dwindled to a mors path. It led
ber through a ph t area of sec-
ond-growih fir, slender offapring of
the  slaughtered forest uonarchs,
whoss greal stumps dotted (he roll of
the land, and up on a little riss
whence she could overlic 'k the city
and the lalet whore rods the tall-
mastad ablps and soa-scarred (ramps
from deep salt water. And for the
tims being she was content,

But a spirit of rostlsusness drove
beor back te the city. And at night-
fall she woent up toe her room and
thirow Dbersel! wearlly on the bed.
(Hbe was tired, body and spirit, and
lonely. Nor wasothls Ughtened by
the suroly that she would be lonellar
wtill before she found a nlchs to At
hereelf (u and gather the thrends of
her life once more into some orderly
pattern,

In the morning she felt bettor, even
to the polnt of golng over the pnews-
papers and jotting down several ad-
vartisemants oalling for office help.
Her brief expoerience in  Carllme
Meandows had not Isd her to look
kindly on teaching as & means of
livalihood, And ptonographers sesmnd
to be In demand. Whaerefors, she
roasoned that wages would be high,
With the lat In har purse, shs went
down on Hastings—whioh runs like
a huge mrtery through the hewrt of
(ho eity, with lesser atreats crossing
and diverging.

But she made no arnlication fo
ymployment. For on the corner o
flastings apd Beymour, as she gath-
erod her akirt In her hand to cross
thie streat, some one caught her by
the arm, and eried:

“"Well, forevermore, 1f 1t ian't Hazel

hatchet burled in the skull, as a
woodsman leaves his axe blade stuck
In a log,

“Feel all Hight? Bill asked. Xis
volee was huaky.

“Yes, yes," she asasured him, “Fx-
cept for a surt of sickenlng feeling.
Arv you hurt?”

He shook his henad,

“l thought you were broken in two,”
he muttered. *We both fell right on
top of you. Ugh!"

Ha sat down on the tree and rested
his head on his bloodstalned hands,
and Hazel maw that he was quiverin
from head to foot. Bhe got up
went aver to him.

"Aro you sure
#he asked agaln,

“Hurt? No,” he murmured; *T'm
Just plain scured You looked as e
you were dead, lying there so white
nnd still”

He reached out one long arm and
darew her close to him.

“Little person” has whispered, *“if
you Just cared one little bit as much

you aren‘t hurt?™

us 1 do, 1t would be all right, Look
at me. Just the thought of what
might bhave happensd o you has

net every nerve in my body jumping.

I'm Bamson shorn. Why can't you
l-nrl"? I'd be gooder than gold to
}.nu‘!

Ehe drew hersalf away from him
without answering—not in fear, but
hoenuse her code of ethics, the repros-
rive conventions of her whole exist.
ence urged her to do so In the face of
A sudden yearning to draw his bloody
face up close to her and kiss it. The
very thought, the awift surge of the
Impulse frightened her, shocked her.
Sha could not understand it, and so
she took refuge behind the woman
Instinet to hold back, that strange
fominine parndox which will dsny and
ahrink from the dominant lmpulses
of, life. And Hoaring Bl made no
effort to hold her. He let her go, and
fumbled for a handkerchief to wipe
bis glistening face. And presently ha
went over to wherse a little stream
bubbled among the tree roots snd
wished his hands and face. Then he
g0t a cloan shirt out of his war bag
and disappeared into the brush to
change, When he came out he wes
himself agaln, If a bit sober In ex-
preanlon.

Ha  finighad packing without
further words Not till the pack
horses were veady, wund Bk saddled
for her, did he speak agaln. Then le
cast a glanes ot the dead bear.

"By Jovel® he remarked.
mbont te forget my tomabawk.”

He poked tentatively at the furry
carcass with his tos. Hazel came up
and took a curlous survey of fallen
Bruin. Bl lald held of the hatcliet
and wrenched it loosa.

“I've hunted mors or lexa all my
Ife.” be observed, “and I've seen bear
under many different conditions. Hut
this is the first time | ever saw a4 bear
tuckie anybody without cause or
warning. [ guess this boggar waa
sirictly on the warpath, lvoking for
trudble on general principlos.”

"Wis he aftor me? Hangcl usked.

"Well, 1 don't know whethor he had
a grudge against you," Bill smiled.
“But he was wsure coming with hin
mouth open and his arms spread wide,
You notlce I didn't take timv to go
after my rifle, and U'm not a foolhardy
permon as a rule. 1 don't tackle o
grizzly w th a hatchet unless I'm cor-
nerdd, bealleve me. It was lucky he
wasun't overly big. At that, I can fee!

his

“'m

my hair stand up when | think huw1-

he would have mussed us up If I'd
missed that firmt swing at ha hend.
you'll never have a ecloser call, And

)

again if you lived In & bear country
for thirty yeara, 5

“It'a a pity to ot that good akin rot
here,” Bill goncluded slowly: “but I
gucas I will. I don't want his pelt. It
would always be a re ninder of things
~—things I'd just a8 e on forgetr.*”

He tucked the ha! het In its place
on the pack. Hazel swung up on Hilk
Thoy tipped over the crest of the
mountain and began the long desernt.

The avening of the third day from
there Bill traveled til dusk,. Whon
camp was made und the Are started,
he called Harzel to onn side, up on &
lttle rocky knoll, and pvinted ont &
half-dozen pln points of yvellow gim-
mering distinotly In the dork.

"That's Hélln Coola,” he told Ner,
“And unleas they've made a radieal
change In  thelr salling mohedules
there shottld be a boat clear to-mors
row at moon,*™

CHAPTER XIII.
The Drone of the Hive.

BLACK cloud of smoke was
rolting up from the funnsl
of the Stanley . as Bl
Warstafl plloted Hnzel
from the grimy Bella Coola

Hotal to the whart.
“Thero aren't many passengers,™

he told her., “They'ra mostly can-
nery wmen, But you'll hava the cap-
tain'a wife ta chaperon you. She

happens to be making the trip."

When they were aboard and the
cabin boy bad shown them to what
was dignified by the name of state-
room, Bill drew & long envelops from
his pocket,

“Here," he sald, “ls a little money.
I hope you won't let any foollsh
pride stand In the way of using It
freely. It come easy to me. [ dug
It out of Mother Farth, and there's
plenty more where It cwius trom.,
Beolng that | deprived you of acess
to y ur own money and all your
porsonal belongings, you ure entitled
to this any way you look at it. And
1 want to throw In a bit of gratul-
tous advice—in case you should eon-
clude to go back to the Meadows,
They probubly looked high and low
for youw Hut there s no chanoe for
them to learn whare you actually did
ket unless you yourself 1ell tham,
The muat plausible explanation—and
it you go there yYou must make some
explanation--would ba for you to say

that you wot lost—which s true
enough—and that you eventually fall
In with 4 party of Indians, and later
on oconniciod wp with a poarty of
white people who were travelllng

constward, ‘That you wintersd with
them, and they put you on o steamer
and sent you w Vancouver when
mpring opensd,

*“That, | gucss, 1n all” he eonrluded
nlowly, “Oniy | wiah"~—he caught her
by the shoulders and shoak her gent-
Iy=="T sure do wish It could have been

different, little person. Mayba you'll
have a kindller fecling for tius blg old
North when you get baock into your
cities and towns, with thelr smoke and
pmells and business sharks, whero it's
everybody for himself and the dewil
take the hindmost. Maybe some time
when I got restless for human com-
punionship and come cut to cavort In
the bright lighte for a while 1 may
pass you on a street somewhore. This
world is very small. Oh, yss—~when
you get to Vancouver go to the Lady-

smith, It's a nlos, quiet hoeiul In the
West End, Any haek driver knows
the place.'

lie dropped his hands and looked

steadlly at her for a few seconds,
seadily and longingly.
"Goodby!" he sald sbruptiy—and

walked out and ddwn the gangplank
that was already being cast looso and
away wp the wharf without a back-
ward glance.

The Btanley I)'a slren woke the
echoen along the wooded shore. A
throbbing that shook her from atem to
stern betokened ths first turnings of
the serew. And slowly she backed
Into deep waler and swung wide for
the outer passaja,

Hazal went out to the rail, HIN
Wagusinft had disappeared, but pros-
ently she caught mimwht of himn stand-
ing on the shore end of the wharf, his
hands thrust deep in his coat pockets,
staring after the slewmer, Hazel
waved the envelope that she still held
in her hand. Now tha! swhe wam in-
dependent of him she felt magnanl-
mous, forgiving—and suddealy very
much alone, as if she had dropped
back into tha old, depressing Gran-
ville atmosphere. Hut he gave no an-
swaring slgn save that he turned on
the instant and went up the hildl
where hin horses atood tied among the
huddied bulldings. And within twenty
minutes the Hanley D. turned a jut
tog point and Bella Couls wan lost
to viaw,

Hazal went hack Into her atateroom
and sat down on the berth, Pressntly
sha opoened the envelope. There was
& thick feid of bills, her tlockot, and
both were wrapped In & sheet of pa.
per penciled with dots and crooked
lines, Bhe luid 1t asids and counted
the money.

"Heavens!" aha whispered, T wish
he hadn’t given mo so much, [ didn't
need all thut”

For Roarlng BN had tucked a dozen
ons-hundred.dollar notes In the en-

velope,  And, curMonsly enouxgh., sho
was not offended;, only wishful that
hie had been loas geanorous. Twolve

hundred dolinrs was a lot of money,
fir more thaon she needed. and she
did not know how she could return 18
Bhe st a lone time with the money
In her lap, thinking. Then ahe ?oni
up the map, recogniging It an tha
shert of pap r Bl had worked over
o0 long thelr last night gt the cabin.

It made the Neorth more clear—a
roatl deal more elear—to her, for he
r;:m omrked Cariboo Meadows, the lo-
eation of hin eabin, and Bella Coola,
ond drawn dotted lines to Indieats
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the way he had taken her in and
brought her out. The Fraser and ita
tributarien, some of the cronsings that
rhe romembered wars sketched In,
the mountaine and the lakes by which
his trall had wound,

“l wopder If that's a challeoge to
my vindlotlve disposition?™ she mur-
mured, “I told him so often that I'd
make hMm weat for his treachery Uf
ever 1 gol g chance. Ah, wol"——

Sho put away the money and the
map, and hestowed a brief sorutiny
upon hemelf in the cabin mirror. Bix
monthe Iin the wild had glven har a
ruddy eoolor, the glow of perfect
physical condition. Hut her garments
were tattered and sadly out of date.
The wardrobe of the steamer trunk
lady had suffered in  'h  winter's
wear. Bhe was barely presantable in
the outing sult of sordurdy., Ho that
she was Inclined to be diMdent abou!
her appoarance, and after o time
when aslie was not thinking of the
strange apinoden of tha Immetiiate

past, her mind, woman-like, began to
dwell on  clvilization and ¢
cluthes,

The Stanley D. bore down Pentick
Arm and on through Burke Channel
to the troubled waters of Queen Char-
lotte Hound, whers ths biue Pacific
opens oul and away to far Orlental
ahores.  After that she ploughsd
south between Vancouver Island and
the ruggel foreshorea whern the
Coast Range dips to the seu, paat
pleasant Isles, and through narrow
passes whors the cliffs towsrsd sheer
on e her hand, and, upon the eve-
ning of the third day, she turmed
into Burrard Inlet and swept ecross
& harbor speckled with shipping from
all the Keven BHeas t0 ber berth a!
the dook

Ho Hnazal came agnin to a oity—a
clty that roared and bellowed al 1ta

manifo ! nolses In her eams, long
Erowr acustomed 1o & wvast and
brooting stlencea, Mindful of Bill's

purung word, she took a hack to ths
Ladysmith. And even though the
hotel was removed from the business
heart of the city, the rumble of the
eity's horculsan labors renched her
far into the night, She lay wake-
fully wtaring through her open win-
dow ut the are Nghts winiing In par
ulisl rowa, lintening tn the ceaneriaw
hum of man's activities. Hut at inst
she fell asleep, and dawn of a cloar
wpring day awakanod her.

Blw ate har broankfast, and set forth
on A shopping tour, To such adyan-
tage did slin pot two of the bundred.
dollar bllls that by noon ahe was ar-
rayed In n auit of semi-tallored gray,
spring hat, shoos, and gloves to
match. Hhe fell ones mors at saee,
Insa conpcloun that people tared at
her frayed and curious habilimonts
With a completa outfit of lingeris
purchanad, and & trunk in which to
ntore It forwarded to her hotel, her
immedlate activity was at an end,
nnd she had tUme to think of her
NEXt move.

And bruught face to face with that,
whe found herself at syasthing of o
lose. She hnd no desire to go back
o Carihons Masdows, aven W get what
few personal treasures she had loft be.
hind. Cariboo Meadows wan wiped off
the slate as far as sne was concarned.
Noeverthelens, she must make her way
Bomehow she must find & means o
return the unused portion of the—to
hor—enormous sum Hoaring Bill had

piaced tn her hands. She must make
her own Nving The question that
troubled hor wasn: How and wheroe?

Bhe had her trade at her finger anda,
nnd the storfed oMes bulldings of Van.
couver assureld her that any eMelent
wtenopraphor could fnd work Hut she
looked up as she walked the sirects

Wairl*”
! " And she turned to find herself fac-
ing Lorainea Marnh——a Granville school
chum—and Lorraine’s motb.r. Hack
of them, with wide and startied eyea,
loomed Jnck Harrow,

He pressed forward while jhe two
women overwheltved Hagel with &
flond of exclamsiions and questions,
and extended his hand, azel ao-
cepted tha overture. She had long
sinoe gotten over her resentaonent
against him. She was furthermore
amazed to fAind that she could moet
his eya and take his hand without &
ningle Auttar of her pulse, 1t scamed
sirange, but she wan gind of 1t, And,
indeed, ahe was too much taken up
with Loraine Marsh's chatter, and
loo ganuinely glad to hear a friendly
voleo again Lo dwell much on ghoats
of the pant,

They stood a fow minutes on the
carner: then Mre. Marsh Iurumnd
that ther o o the hotel, where
they could talk at thelr leisure and i
gomfort. Lo~ ine and har mother took
the lead. Barrow naturally fell inte
step with Hazel,

“I've heen weart
asbes, Hazol"” he sald humbly., "“And
I wuens you've got about & million
apologies coming from everybody In
Granvilie for the shabby way ( oy
treated youw, Shoruy after you jert
somebody on one of the papers fer.
reled out the truth of that Bush af-
fair, and the vindletive old hound's
roasons for that compromising leguey
were ael forth, It seesnus this newss
aper - feliow  connected up  with
Tush's sncretary and the nurse. Also,
Bush appears to have kept & dalry--
and kept It posted up to the day of
L'a death—poured out all his feelings
on paper, and repeatedly asserted that
hs would win g:u or ruin you And
1t aeems that that night after you rae
fused to come to him when he wan
hurt he ralled in his lawyer and made
that codicll—and apent the rest of the
tima till he Aled gloating over tha
l“'h;lrmol of It besmirchilng your char-
.n -~ "

sackeloth and

“I've grown mrther iIndMarent abont
1L Hazel replied, impermonally. gt
he succesdod rather casily, KEven you,
who showld have known mae bettor,
wera ready to halleve ths very warsy

“I've pald for in," Barrow pleaded,
"You don't know how ['ve hated ™My -
molf for being such a cul Lt it
tmught me a lewson —1f you'll not heid
A Frudge agu'wt me. I've wondered
and worrted abont you, disappearing
the way you did. Where have you
been wnd how have you hesn getting
on? You wurely look well” He bent
an admiring glance on her,

"Oh, I've been every place and 1
oan’t complain about not getting on,”
#who answervil, carelously,

For the life of her, ahe eonld not
help making comparisons betweosn tha
man beside her and anolher wha she
Ruensatd wonld by now bae bearing up
to the crest of the divide that over-
loaked the greem and peaceful vista of
forest and Inke, with the Rabine
Range Iving purple havond. Bhis won.
dered 1f Roarine HIN Wagstaff would
wver, under arv v etreumstances, have
Inoked on her with the seornful,
angry distrust that Barrow bad once
betrayud,

And whe oould not concelve of M1
Wagstaff eve; heing humble or penl-
tant for nuyihing he had done, Bar.
row's uitude was that of o little hoy
who had broken some plavthing in a

fit of anger and was now wofnlly
tryving to put tha pleces together
neoin, It amused Yhor, Intesd, AP 4f.

farded hes g diatinetly un-Cheisting
sntimfactinn, since ahe wam not hy
nntire of 0 mesk oar fare'ving sptrit
He had mnde her sntfar: 1t was but
fittine that ha should know o pang
or twn himeelf,

Hagzel vislted with the three of them

{Under the Moons of Mars|
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NG
in the hotel parlor for & matier | -
mrio L
honrs -ront’!o lupeheon -llhm
and  ab  luuaheon lavaine Ma

hronaht up the subfeet of hor
home (o Grasvills with them.
Bush incldent wus discussed a
misged.  On the question of
Ine. linmel was noncommittal,  The
Woa appoaled mrongly e her. Clease
ville was home. She had grown wp
thears,
There wefs a multitude of old tiem
amsocintions, frisnds to draw Rher

=l
—

Hut whethor hor home tows
w
had held aloof In the Wme v’;l i&‘d
an
vestion that ahe thought o
the drewr lonclineas that would olose
r!l the
“OF comrses youM rome!  We m’?
Murah deélared of lust,

sotiy Lhe aame, whoelber .ha
feed the name toward the frisnds
needad g friond the most. ev
caume  fMocking back her, -
v L] o " _w'
4 not put It |h 80 many wo :
the other hand, she knew too well *
upon  her ln Vanoouyer w
arahen lofy,
hear of leaving you behind Bo yowr')
ean consl that setbled.” e
"We're &
Any after to-morrow. 8o i M. e
e s

long the jar of solid hoels 00 the COR: paw

Jack walked with her oul
Ladysmith, and, among other
told her how he happened to be tn
consl eity, -

“I've been dolng pretty well late "
Iy, be sald. “l came out here on & ¢
denl that Invelved sbout Afty I
sand dolinrs, | clowed It up jast =3
morning~—and the comminsion
Just about Luy us that Neitle Fouss
wo had planned once. Won't you loty
bygones ba bygones, Hasle?

"It might be pomsible, Jack" an-’
swered slowly, “If It were not the .
fact thut you took ths most e
means o man could have taken to kit
every atom of affection I hind
I dou't fesl bitter any more—I
don't feel at all™

“But you willL” ha sald

Lo
headod, jealous fool, but 1 ne

“Just give me a chanve. I
be wguln. Ckve me a Aoy

“You'll have i make
changoa” she sald HI-I#-"
fuse to bind myssif \n any way, Wh
should I put mysalf out to mike

happy when you destroyed all the faith

1 had o you? You stmply didn‘t trost '
me. You wonldn't trost me again
slander conld turn you sgminst
once It might a mcond time. Besides,)
I don’t care for you as & man wants
woman to care for him. And I dom't-o
think I'm going te CATS—axcOpt, POr- .,

iz

haps. In & fuendly way.™
] a\!ﬂd with that Barrow hud to be congd’
ent,

Ho called for ber the next day, and *
took her, with the lﬂrmm oug for a

lnunch ride, and otherwim Aevoted

himaddf to being an agreeabbs tarlﬁ
On the launch excuralon it was «:m.?;
definitely that iHuzal Accompan gL ¢

them East,

flattenin,

agalnst the car window, taking F%
lust Jook at the of Yanaou~
var as the train | the
outakirts of the city, Hasel told heres

solf that ahe was going home. Hur- g
row smiled frisndly assurance ovuﬁ'
the meat,

Kven so, sha waa raatless, far fron
content. There was something lack-
ing, She grew distralt, monosyllable,
sal for long Intervals staring absent-
Iy luto the gloom.

slopt for a tims, her mlocp
broken inte by morbid L,
eventually she w to hoe

ayos full of tenrs. §ho did net know
why she should ory, but cry she d.d,
;m lu.-t nﬂlow grew molst—and "'E
savy feeling in her breast
anything, more Intense. l'h'f. .
Hhe ralsed on one slbow and looked
out ihe window. The trmin slowed
:'lth ? squoallng Ioihhrun and the
w6 of sscaping alr a satlon. v
the signboard over the office 'ind?:. ,
ahe read the name of the place and °
the notation: “Yancouver, 180 miles.*
Hor eyes were still wetl. When the'

Limited drovo sast again sh tched
on the tny electrie hulb.:::r har
head, and bled 1o her purse fos

another handkerchlef. Her finge
drew forth, with the bit of m?-‘
folded sheot of paper, which
to hypuotize her, so fxedly did
remaln looking at IL A sheet
plain white paper, marksd with

and names and erook 1 v
stdod for rivers, with Mm gy .
thit meant mounialn ranges she

sean—Bill Wagstaffs ma .
She stared at it a long untu'rm"
g o Tan !

i

R

aha found haer i talile
along the Intéerminable stiri
tion names U she found 29
from whence northw ran the -

plan Way of Brithh Columabie tha ¥
Uariboo Road, ower ich she .
Journeyed by stage. o noted by
Mutancs, and the Linmted's

h T
arrival, and looked &t her m
Then a feverish activity took hold
her, Bhe dreased, got her muit -
under Lhe berth, and .

1

nrticles Into it, regardiess .
Her hat was In nr” M‘:lll :'t\’
ed from a hook above the upper =
Wheratore, she tied a silk searf over
her head,

That dage, ahe aey her suit ogse |

the aisle, and curled herscl? In .
berth, with her face pressed ol
Against the window. A whim

amile played sbout her mouth,
her fingers tap-tappod stoadi) o&
‘lﬂ_

purse, whersin was folded Bill
staffs map.
And then out of the dark ahead 54

cluster of lghts winked briefly, the™™
ahrick of the Limited’'s whistle ec =
up and down the wide reaches of u
Fraser, and the conches came to
stop. Hawel took one leok to i
iure. Then she got softly into the

alnle, took up har sultoase wnd left
the car. At the steps she tdroed to
give th oar porter A mossage; ‘amg
Hell Mrew, Marsh-—the lady In
five” she mald, with a dallar to quicken,
his faculties, “that Miss Weir had to- ™
k0 back. Hay that I will write sooges
and vapain'” L L4
Bhe sta0d back in the shadow of the
station for a few seconds, The Lim« »
itel's wiop was briel. When the redsc .

Hghie went drumming dewn the teack b
e teokk up her sultcass and w "
uptown to the hutel where ahe 14y
tarried overnight once before i

The clork showed her o a roomw =
She threw the suitcass an the hed ang
turned the key In the lock. Then she =
went over, and throwing up the wite oF
dow to Its greatést helght, sat dewsn
and looked steadlly toward the north+s

amiling to nerasif S
“I ean Aind bim,” ahe suddenly sald o
nloud. "Of course | can Mnd him!* ooy
And with that she blow a klss !l'.z -

her fingér tlps out toward the

and wsilent North, down “I
shade and went quietly to bed. [}
(The End) 1 b
.
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